BILENCE 18 GOLDEN,

Not all the lip can speak Is
worth
The silence of the heart.
—J. Q. Adams.

Some Further Illuminating Observations By The Manicure Lady and The Head Barber Appear Below

The Times’ Daily Magazine Page
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The Face That Launched a Thousand Ships; Once It
Was Helen’s of Troy :

By NELL BRINKLEY
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Saving the Nation’s Birds

By S. Gilbert Pearson,

(Aead of the Auvdubem Society and
Ome of the Woerlds Greatest
Autharities on Bird Lile)

OHRMORANTS live In almost all
‘ the countries In the world

But i{f one wishes to find
them. It is necessary 1o look slong
the seacoast or About large lakes,
where the supply of fieh . mbund-
ant, fah and eels belng the cor-
morant's favorite food Al certain
weasons of the year, If you waere to
sxamine a cormorant's neest, yon
would be sure to End the remains
of eeln

Indesd. the young birds, upon be-
coming exciied will dlagorge frag-
mants of eal Ash. An old bird which
I once attempted to capture had the
slima of elis about her head. neck
and pill. We did not keep her long.
Bhe not eonly bit fesrlessly and
struggled constantly, beating the
alr with her large black wings
and tall Butl seratched us serioualy
wilh the sbarp malls on ber large

webbad fasl After & short time we
were glad to lberate her.

There ars twenty-five kinds of
mormoranis, all bearing a closa re-
samblance to each other, They
have heavy hodlea, long necks and
short, miout legs The young birds
ars covered with black down. When
they are large enough to leave the
neats they ciimb about the branches
of the treea. In doing this they
often lnsa their balance But in-
stead of falling Into ths water as
one might expect, the hook on thelr
long bille invariably catcheg on the
perch, and by dint of much scratch-
ing they mre abls to regalm thelr
former position. In some parts of
the South the popular name for the
cormorant I8 "Nigger Goose.™

The Chiness have been clever
enough to tame and teach the cor-
morant to be useful. The birds are
taken to a river or lake, a wirap

is placed ahout thelr necks, and
they are liberated. Onece in the
water, they dive in quest of«finh,

When one cuomes Lo Lhe surface with

“The Manicure Lady

“ SEEN soms dandy moving
1 pictures last might™ sald the
Manicure Lady. “Thers was

ene sbout Eirl ihat
loved & gent and got turned down
by him on account of him meeting
Ber chum and liking the chum bet-
.

a beauytiful

ter. Gee, Georpe, you shouid b
saw her sad face whesn she seen the
truth™

“I don't care
pictures except
and the
landing
where,”
*Life in
kind of piclures
They oughia
whatever they call 1L
they oughta™

*1 think that kifdd of pictures s
showed to make folke think.™ szid
the Manicure Lady “Maybe when
& gent that is Inclined to firt sres

for
the
pletures thatl show
or marching off
sald tha Head
enough without

any morvring
comical ones
troops
rome-
Barber
aad thet
the oned you seen

the

That

Censure or

a ploture llke that he will go home
and reaclve Dot to
with no young girl's
Anyhow, 1 hope It
effecy though gEeodness
never seen th gent yet that could
trifle with my heart Plenty of
them tried It but all they ever got
was the laugh.

“l used to tell them that I falt
worTy for them, but Iately 1 don't
even jet them ¢down that eaay. Male
flirta is one of the worst menaces to
the bullwarks of our civilizsation,
as one of them Jady writers said
recently. Male fllrin In worse than
female firta, hecauss most everyone
figures oul that gents is sincers
when they fall in jove”™

"If 1 was single thers wouldn't
be po mors falling in Jlove for me.”
sald the Hend Barber, gloomily, *“I
got bawiled oul good and proper be-
fore | home this morning be-
cause I stayed ocut playing bililards
half an bour longer than I said I
would iast night 1 couidn't make

| the Missus belleve 1 was in no bil-
Uard hall™

“Maybe you wasn'L™ sald the yn-

| fealing Manicurs lady. "1 read

| somewhare once that married man

trifle no more
affection
have that
knowa 1

will

left

L-lv-ra sald they was playing bil- J

whaa hey stayed downlown

iate at night
showed only

and that statistics
ons married man out
of ffty koew how to play Hilliards
well snough o llke the game™
“*That wsin't suld the
Barber. any nman
play billlarda well enough to ke
the game. It aln’t much of a trick
to learn. You wouldn't think It was
rard If you ween the shapa of some

Hend

can

L1
“Almost

of the heads in a bllllard parlor
“And nearly every ger ilkes the
gxame, and besides, every murried
man likes 1o get out with the boys
onee In & while It aln't rignt te

be cooped up In a Aat all the time,
and if married folka seen rach oth-
Ket

er too much they are apt to

tired of eaclr other's soriniy™
“Goodness knows that ~ould nover
happrn up ia our hours” =aid the

Manicure Lady. *“1 guesa outside of

& struggling victim in [(ts mouth
and finds itsel! unable to swallow
its victim on account of the strap
it at once swims for the boat and
the boatman relleves it of lis priss.
It repeats this performance until
fts masier s satlsfied with the day's
catch.

The cormorant’'s nest is made en-
tirely of dead twigs and amall
branches, often with a few green
twigs and leaves placed at the top.
They measure usually about a fool
RETCRL

The egrs ars & pales, hlulsh white,
and meanure about two and = half
inchens In length by one and a halfl
in width

Fighting

for Prizes

DO YOU STRUGGLE FOR YOURS?

Or Do You Drift Along Without.
Trying to Turn Your Talents
to Account?

By Beatrice Fairfax.

O you win your prizea? Or i»

& @pecial ons awarded to
you now and then because
you ars the ruperintendent's

nephew or ths principal's son® De
you work for what you gel. or are
you too laxy to go after what you
really want whan “somaesthing just
&3 good™ might be given you with-
out any effort on your part?

Jerry Robeson is a good-looking
chap to whom liking fows in &
smooth and untroubled stream. His
amile fairly invites the world to
make friends with him, and that
part of the world which is not too
busy to do it procesds to cultivate
Jerry.

The type of man who rens down
to Palm Boach to escaps the Win-
ter of out to ths Canadian Rock-
les to avold the Summer calls Jerry
& One fellow. Girlea whone ides of &
perfect day ls “luncheon, tes, din-
ner, dance” like Jerry tremen-
dounly—ihey find him "so dependa-
ble™

Now it happens that Jerry has
more in his favor thana pleasant
emils and g way of wearing his
clothea He has a good mind, an
astive mind, & mind that would eas-
Ily be brilllant If It ware spurred
by any inner gosd But Jerry ia
under no particular necesslity for
using that good mind of his. From
a loving grandmother he Inherited
enough thousands a year to anable
him to live well, without putting
up any Oght for the wWhere-with-all
to bury him what sither need or
fancy dictates,

Jerry likes to enjoy life Has
dosan’t have to work, but he doas
have to keep himaself amused, or the
active mind which bas nothing to
*bite on™ would turn ravenously and
tear its owner to pleces,

Jerry palnts a bit—but once when
he was In the middle of & very
charming portrait, Mra Norton
phoned to may that she was taking
some people down to Pinshorst for
golf and would he go? Jerry dried
his paint brushes gnd weat; and he
kept on drifting South until he
found himamelf in Ripo. By the time
he got back his model was married
and he had declded that painting

They build thelir nesta in colonies |

where the conditions are sultable
I once counted sighteen trees scal-
tered along a shore for a distance
of a mile and & hall. A few of these
treea contained a singie nent. Others
had two, six. elght. ten and even
twelve, while In ons 1 counted no
less than thirty-eight cormorant

=em, sach with Its egge or younyg

By WILLIAM F.
KIRK *

paydays my father fon't show wp
at home to spend Ths avenings mare
than once in a blus moon. He s
quite a club man and belongs to
s many jodges that when hes dies
wa'll be awlful ricls If tha lodges
don't welch. Thers aln't anything
father ain't Joined
lodges. Mother ain‘t tired of see-
ing the oid gent hanging around
the house, and she a'n't lable sver
1o get tired, eltlwr™

“Well, 1 xuesn that's a gangd way
to live this Hfe™ mused the Head
Barber. should

exeapt lady

“Couples stay at
home & 10t the Aret few years of
married life, and the Inst few years,

bit in hetween there has got to be

& certaln amount of Eolng aut by
way of variety”

"Weall. Inther dnes plenty af 1™
enld ths Man! Lady, "whether

it's by way of varlely or burlesque.”

Sherbet in Persia.

The gresl bheverage In Peralg In
sherhet, which s plentifully sup-
plied and of which there are many
varieties—from the bow!l of water
wilth & squessze of lemon 1o the rlear

concentrated julce of any mort of
frult to which water 1s added to 4.
fute It The preparst of aherbet,

which Is done with greatest ~are, I8
& very Important point in st thirsty a
country as Pers'a. and one to
moch time 18 devoted. It may b
either expressed from the jules of
frult freshly gathered or from the
prenmarved exiract of pomegranatss
cherries or lemona, mized with
sugnrT and submitted tn m certain
degrea of heat preserve it for
Winter consumplion Ancother gher-
bel much drunk s called guzangeb-
ben; 1t Is made from tha honey of
the tamarisk trees Thia honey s
not the wark of the bhes, but ths
product of a amall insect or worm
living In wvast numbers under the
leaves of the phrub During the
motnths of August and Haptember
the inmect Is callected and the hanas
in preserved. When used for sher-
bet it is mixed with vinegar and.
althoughk not wo dellclou m that
made from frult, It makes an excal-
lent temperance heverags Only
emung the rirh smd fashinnahle are
klasnaes ysad: In all other canes shar-

which

to

bet is served In china bow and
drunk from deep woodsa apouns
carvad o Dearwood

Stories of Interest

i‘ChapIain of the Trenches’

A number of wounded aoldiers ra-

| eently had besn ianded at a south-

ern port In England. when one af

them was overheard (o say to &
comrade:

| “There's no mistake, one dnas meat

some sporting padrea at the front

Near B—— | mot one who sesmaed

| 1o be & kind of fres lance Bai-
talions rams and went, but he
stayed on In his dug-out In the

recond jine su If he'd settled there
for lits, He knew that part of the
line Dbetter than any man lving,
every nook and cranny In ft, and
when any party gol fagged and
wanted & gulde nobody could help
them as woll as the padra And
I'm bound to say nobody rould have
been more willing to help, He ja-
belled his dug-out The Vicarage.'
One day two men belenging to a
draft fresh out from home—Cock-
neys they were—came along the
trénch Look hera, Bl if ‘ers
ain't & bloomin® vicarage! snid ons
o the other, Out pops the padre at
that, with half Lis face lathered. «s
he having a shave at the tima
aye ko ‘and hers's tha hioom-
What ean 1 do for youT
Imagine how the Tommies looked!
They say that padre applied offi-
clally to be sppointed Chapiain of

" Wall,

| w1 right; be was ons of usl™

|
|

he belonged, l

wasn't his forte anyway.

Then Jerry thought of reorganiz-
Ing the factory from which moat of
his incoma accrues He and the
superintendent had & plan for bet-
termant of conditions almost worked
eut when Jimmy Vinton phoned te

say they were ghert a4 man for a
trip out to the coast in his father's
private ear and wouldn't Jerry comae.
Bo Jerry want

When he got back from that trip.
he met a rather charming young
woman at g dinner. Marjorle Orier
Was swael angd fine and pretly, and
bentdes all that, ahe was an sarnest
young person whose keen mentality
and ardent sympathy mads her just
&s successful a Bettlement Worker
A% her family and beauty and charm
mads her In the role of soclety girl

By the middle of the dinner Jerry
knew hs wanted to ses Marjoris
again. By the snd of the dinner, he
had told her so. And Marjorie gave
him her telephone number and her
address and her assurance that she
would be glad to hear from him.
And Jerry promised to help in some
of her Settlement class and felt
almost as deeply stirred by her Lae
sarfesiness and the things he felt
it demanding of him, ar he did by
her beauty and loveliness, and the
ahare of them both ‘he felt vagusly
he might some day demand

And the next morning someons
invited Jerry for“s trip through the
Panama Canal—and he weat By
the time he got back, Marjorie had
married a feliow Bettlament worker.

Jerry tald himeelf that he was too
darnesd popular for his own gool
Ha told bis particular pal that he
was too good-hearted. pecpls were
alwayp coming along with plans he
hadn'd the heart to refuse and that
prevented him frem ever doing the
things he really wanted to do.

I know & good many Jerrys—ars
you ons of them? De you drift
along at the beck and eall of peo-
ple who have nething batter te do
thas toe beckeon and eall? Do you
fall to know all the people who are
worth your while becausa you nevar
have time to call them or call on
them? Have you & cellection of
sood Impulees which never amounts
to anything because you sre al-
WaAYS being Invited to do something
else befors you have times to Jearn
the full beauty of your own plana?

It seldom occurs to the Jerry
Robeson's of thia world that they
are weak, lacking In Initiative or
aven jJazxy. It is s0 easy to say
“yea," to people whe come along
with suggestions which asldetrack
you, which carry you away from

the fountaln and meurce of honest
endeavor. To rush frem pursuit to
pursuit, with plessure flitting on
Just ahead, Ian't aven fun. It steals
life from you before you have made
any preparxtions to liva!

N Swee_t Content Stdries

By Edith Hixon.

WEET Centent, our rossbud
S falry, met Betty Buttercup In
ball

the felds the day befors Lhe

tn datsyiand The daisyiand
folk always give & ball every June
to the rest of flowerland. Batty
Buttercup had about her neck a

ahining gold star of wondrous
beauty

“Where did you And such a besu-
tiful wiar?™ logquired Sweet Con-
tent

“Radiant Gleam, the moonbeam,
Enve 1L apswered Betty.
“He plcked It out of Flery Fizz's
pocket and brought It 1o ma”

“Tou'd better returm it,” warned
our falry., “Flery Flaz ia apt to be
angry. Anyway, | wouldn't waar
it te the ball, becauss he will be
thare™ TFilary Fizz, ths starlight
falry, was poted for his quick tem-
perad wars, but navertheless
Twinkle-eyea, his wife, loved him
very much. Every one loved her;
#o perhaps that is why they were
kipd to Fiery Fisz

Batty [uttercup tossed her head
laugalngly. *“It matches my gown
a0 well that T simply must wear iL"”

Ewsst Content went to the ball
early, for ahe was troubled [Dalsy-
land was ablaze with lights, while
the maglc ring was full of en-
trancing fairiea Astty Bultercup
wan there In her golden gown, danc-
Ing merrily with Hadiant Gleam.
Twinkle-eyea with Flery Fiss was
closs by when Flery Fise caught
slght of the star biasing on Betty's
white peck

He stopped her. asking, “Whers
did you get my slar. my golden
charm which kespas me anfe from
harm™

Datty jumped & bIL, but answarad,
“Why, it is not your star™

“1t mast certainly 1a" szclaimed
Flery ¥ilzs his ayes shooting sparks

to me”

of fire. “Let me wses If It lsn™t
markesd ™

Batiy tried te run away to fol-
low Radiant Gleam, who was vainly
beckoning as he stsalthily sneaked
towarda the outskirts of the ring,
when Flery Fizs pulled ths goldea
chain, breaking off the star. He
held It up wo all flowerland could
see the initials F. F. cut in the side
Daleriand shivered ag he glared at
Betty, for well they knew the terror
of his wrath. Hs touched her with
the star, saying:

"Btar of magical light
Gbey my wish to-night
May Betty be a golden star
And shoot o'er the heavens afar.™

Immediataly Helty becamas =&
bpright, golden star, which he put
in his pocket.

Radiant Gleam didn't aescaps,
either, for Flery Flzz turned him
into a sliver atar, which hs placed
alongslds of Betty In hia dark
pockeat. As the dance went on
Eweeal Contant pleaded with Twinkle
Eyes. ~“Can't you save Betly”™ Hhe
has four young bables, and they
will die If she dossn’t coms back.™
Finally Twinkis Eyes promised to
ahe what she could do, and Hweet
Contant hurrled to BHstty's houss
to ook alfter the bables

That night toward davbreak Flery
| Fizs cast Hadlant Gleam off Into the
. gloomy darkness, whers he stands
to this day. (You can see him moat
any night.)

Twinkie Eyes bexged so hard for
Betty's lifa that Flery Fisz gave In
In disgust, for ha could never refuse
her anything she asked. He care-
lesaly tcesed the golden star back
1o sarth.

Batty Buttercup, as wall ag Bwaal
Contant, ever since looks up Inte
the heavens at Radiant Gleam aa he
shines there and warnas falry bables
of the danger of stealing Bhe has
never told another lle. for ahe
learned a leasan well Bhe loves
Swoet Content more than ever for
saving her from such a terrible
fate

Househoid

An snvslope cloasd with the white
of an +g§ cannot bs cpened by the
steam of bolllng water, as the steam
enly adds to e firmness.

- - -

If & eauliflowsr is tied up In &
pleca of muslin It ean, when cooked,
ba saslly (ifted from spucepan to
collander with no risk of being
broken,

. s e

When washing #ilk eor ecolton
gloveas lron them when nearly dry.
It greatly improves thalr appear-
ance

Knives and forks which have
basn used for fisl should be dipped
in tea lssves bafore being washed,

Suggestions

and !l smail of Bah will bs thus re=
moved
- - -
| To clean carved Ivory oroaments
maka n pants of sawdust alightly
maolstened with water or lemeon
Jutes fpread the paste on the
ivory and allow it to dry thoroughly,
then brush (t off carefully with a
soft brush
L] - -

To peel rips tomatoss without put-
ting In hot water. press tha back
edg= of the Liade of tha knife gen-
tly all over the surface of the to-
mato, then make an Incision in the
skin with the aharp sdge of the
knife RAdd it can be peeled off and
s Lematlo parved Lomediataly,

HICTANER--"TheMan Fish”

The Abduction of Moisette By Severac Is Discovered

S

"

—

THE TEST OF AFFECTION.

The lips may beguile,

With a dimple or smile,

But the test of affection’s & tear.
—Lord Byron.

“Oh, Master,” He Said, “the Young Lady Has Been Taken From Her Room.” -

]

L,;dk s FE

ULBERT and Oxus were cover-

F ed with confusion Their

mindas were busy explaining

how and why the unbelievable had
come to pasa

Hictaner knew himaelf to be an off-
spring of the human race.

They Imagined that he must have
mnt some one who had taken to him
and mapped out m plan of nction for
him. It had ajl taken place within &

few hours
It could have only happened at the

Losat Inle.

of the subtarranean chambers had lert

thelr posta. Of that Oxus and Fuibert

were ceriain.
Uniess Severac— But what llkell-
hood was there that the engineer had

| met Hictaner by chance on the rocks

luf all have revealed

! a hybrid.—a manfish.

| Who, then, was LT

and amused himseif by telling him of
his human origin!

In this case, too, Saverae would first
the process by
which the newborn babe had become
And then, when
two have met?

Mot In the afterncon, fur Fulbert
was practicslly certain that the en-
gineer had not stirred from his room.
It could only have been at night
while the priest was awalting Hicta-
nar In the grotio and Oxus In the la-
borstory. But even then the fact that

could the

Reverac had not revesled the kernell Roglth and long

of the secret was lnexplicable—an in-
explicable an & half rovelation
No: It could not have besn Severac

Fulbert made these reflections
swiftly, after Hictaner finlnhed apeak-
ing They did not bring him any
light whatever and his confy n was
auch that he did mot know how Lo re-
ply to Hictaner

The outcome of thelr plotting was|

so unexpected, so sudden and so sari

ous to Fulbert and Oxus that they
were mentally disabled for the mo-
ment.

Thus was the combined love of two

simple children superior to the wis |

dom and machinstions of the fercest
of men

Fuibert marshaled his forees to re
turn his apponent’s attack in  the
moral duel, when the loud ringing of
a bell was heard on the other side of
the bronze door.

Oxua sprang forward at once, for
such & signal always meant some
thing serlous Fulbert, howsvar,
waved him back to the slectric hat-
tery, while he stretched opan his hand
and touched one of the buttons of
the algnal table

Tha door fNlew open and Sciplo en-
tersd hurriedly, haggard and out of
breath T

*Mastor! Manster!“ cried the nexro

But when he beheld Hictaner he
wan transfixed He had mnever sern
the manfinh. He had never suspected
his existence the slght of the
strange man with the wilver bhody
stupefiod him, He was dumb and mo-
tlonines an & siatue

Oxus had an Intultlon of evil

“Sciplo,” he crisd, “what has hap-

So

penad ™
The anguish In his volca broucht
the negro back o hin senpes e

quickly tarned from lfictaner and fell
upon kis knees hefore (ixus,

“()h, master, the young lady haws
been taken from her room by fords.™

“What are you saying*—sou sre mad,™
eried Crxus, beaide llmaslf

*No, master, 1 saw it M. Severnos has
oarried our youse wisiress awey in lhe
wnlectric Inunsh.

It struck tike a bolt of lightning upan

=
ail threo

*"Who ls Severac?™ crimd Hictaner
Oxus sprang up the siairs without

anawering, followed by Hictaner. mad-
dened and perplexsd Fulbert and
Sciplo were at thelr heels

griher,

negro explained quickly,
to her mistresa’s room.
her Mademaolselle was gone, and noticed
the confasion.  She was frightensd, and
awoke méd
You
dragged in the Ink which was spilled—
1 followed the trall it made. Come!™
ts!
But none of the inhabiisn tearpet, the four men went Into the sa-
joon, along the passsge, and back to the
stnirs,
room.

negre. “T ran to the trap door and was
out upon the rocks jfust in time to see
Severac push out the boat. Our mistress
Iny stretched out In it

Thay reached Molselts's room to-
It was [n great disocder.

“Dora heard strange nolses,” the
‘“fhe came
Fha saw that

I came runaing to ber.

nee, my mistress’ aress wWas

Following the biack Une left on the

led
“Then I understood it all” sald the

They were to Beverac's

“] plunged Into the sea, but it waa

, KEEPING, and ors repub-

| Home Magazine,

APPROVED
RECIPES

Good food properly cooked

goes far loward ineuring
ecars. Az |
much depends on the cooking,

however, as on the food itself,
The following recipes hove
baen tested and approved by
Good Housekeeping Instituis,
conducted by GOOD HOUSE-

the
that Fulbert had = great lght
ayss wers gloaming with tears, his
whole body was trembling and
mouth was drawn with fury and with

paln.
“My son,” Pulbert cried out, “you have
seen Molsetts !

lished Rere by special ar- [
rongemeoni with that publica-
fwn, the Nation's Greatest }

All  measurementy
standard half-pint mecsuring cups,
tahlespoons wnd teaspoons Dbeimg |
weed. Birteen level tobdlespoonfuls
cqual o hail-pint. Quantities are
mTicient for siz persoms wunicss
otherwcise stated. Flowr i sified |
once defore mearuring.

Orsnge and Date Balad.
(Caloriss 1.850.)

One box datss (14 ounces),
oTAnEges, watercresas, 1 caike pimilem- |
to cheess, % cupful chopped wale
nuts, French dressing, lemon op
orange julce.

Ftuff dates with nuts mized with
the chesss. roll In sither lemon or
orange luice. pesl oranges and take
all the skin off, pull apart and plare
alternately with dates on water-
cress.  Barve with French dressing.
ftewed prunes and celery may be

tised In place of the dates and nuts
for variety,

“Three Ice” with Cream,
{3,500 Calorien) |

Thras lemons (juloe), 3 oTAanges
(Julce), § bananas, § cupfula gugar,
8 cupfuls water, % pint cream.

Put all together except cream In
s large bow| and lat stand one hour,
Then strain through colander, mash-
ing the bananas through with a
potato mashar, Pour into & freessr,
add cream  and frease,
amounts will serve about ten pere
suna 1

are

| g0 out

screw turned and the rudders

useless, for the launch was golng
quickly. When [ climbed back on the
roeks It
Then, master, I went and raag the

had ailresady disappearsd.

bell of the laborstory.™
“Uselean to leave the lalke,” said Ful-
bert, with A

authority
He turned to speak to Hictaner but
disturbed young man was so pitiable
His

s

Tou love hert”
“Yes, my father,” replled Hictaner,

pussionately.

“Then come. Bave Molsette fOret.
Catch the traltor, We will expinin
afterward. Take the Torpedo™

A moment later Hictaner, Oxus,
Fulbert and Selpio ware banding over
the Torpedo.

Oxus was examining the machine
ery.
“It is ready.” he sald

“In waoich directiom 414
£o" the prisst asked Belplo.

“Master,” stammered the negwre,
dumfounded by all he was
“he left from the side of the rising
sun."

“He will try to reach the Indian
Ocean and perhaps Hombay, which
is the most convenlent port™

“My son”~ ecried Ozus *“Go and
bring Molsette back to us™

“Bring us Severac as well'
manded the monk.

“1 wiil be back soon,” sald Hictaner
simply. Hs waved them all out im
perioualy and the door of the basim
was closed hermetically behind them,

Hictaner pushed down a switch
fixed to & glass plate om the wall
Two, minutes later he pushed down
another awitch. A whole wall of the
basin revoived, leaving & passage
Just wide enough for the Torpedo to
Beyond the passages was
& submarine grotio, and beyond the

m grotto the vast stretches of the sea.

Hictaner opened a compartment of
the Torpedo and wok s glass mask
from it. which he put on.

He lay flat upon hils face o the
hollow of the Torpedo's dack. and
rested him chin upon the rubber block

He pressed first ome of the bul-
tons before him, then another.

A metal circle rose auntomatically
from the deck, encircled Hictanar's
bips and was (astensd like a belt

Thus man and machine becames one.
8 |Meanwhile the Torpedo was rising.

As Hictaner pressed ths buttons the
fixed
the direction.

The Torpedo left the basin, crossed
the grotto and headed for the sea, ris
ing graduaily to the surfacs of the

water,

The sun was just rising whea they

reached the upper afr.

Hictaner unfastened the metal el

cle which encircled him, and stood up
free on the deck of his marvelous sab.
meraible.

He cast his farseelng ecyes along

the horizon from rising sun to setting
sun, from north to south, but It was
deserted.

Moisette's lover ralsed his arms In &

threatening gesturs, and in & ringing
voles he cred sloud:

“Moisetts, ths raviaher could carry

you toe the heart of esarth’s greatest
| eontinent and still [ should flad you!"

later tha Torpeds

A fow seconds

was speeding toward the sntrance to
the Persian Gulf gt the rate of 100
| miles an hour, ive yarda under water,
Thess i‘l“hrra it rould block the passage for
Charles Severas's launeh,
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